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SYNOFSIS

CHAFTER |.—Wilth his grandlather,
mmall Ruinsey Milholland is watching the
“Decoration Day Parade" in the ntome
wown, The old gentlyman, & veleran of
the Civll waur, endeavors to lmpress the
Fyoungster witli the significance of the
t contiiet, und many years siterward

& boy wus to remember his words with

startling vividness,
CHAPTER 1i.—In the schoolroom, &

few years afterward, Ramsey was mnot
distingulshed for remarkable ability,
thougih his two pronounced disllkes were
arithmetic and “Recitations.” In suarp
sontrast o Hamsey's backwardness is
the precocity of little Dora Yovuwmn, &
young lady whom in his bitterness he de-

mominites ““leacher’'s Pel"”
CHAFTRER III.—In high sclical, where
be end Dora are clussmates, Hamsey

wontinues to feel that the girl dellghts to
manifest her superiority, and the vindie-
tveness Ne genvrates becomes alarming,
Culminating in tie resoiution thal some
uay he would “show' ler. .

CHAPTER V.—The acquaintance ripens,
Ramsey and Milla upvnfy “keeping com-
gan)," wlille the former's parents won-
er. His mother indeed goes so far as
to express some disapproval of his choige,
even hinting thut Dora Yocum would, be
& more suitable companlon, a suggestion
which the youth receives with horror.

CHAPTER VL
ets the thrill

At this period our hero
of his "first kiss,' Milla
elng o very willing partner In the aot
Her flippancy over the matter discon-
oerts Ramsey Immensely, but shortly aft-
erward the girl departs for a visit to
Chicage. She leaves aun endesring missive
for Hamsey, which adds to his feeling of
melancholy,

CHAFTEHR 1V.—At a class plenic Rum-
®ey, 1o his Intens¢ surprise, appears Lo
sttract the favorable Attention of Miss
Mille Hust, a young lady of about lls
own age and the acknowledged belle of
the claes. Milln has the misforiune to
tall Into a oreck while talking with Ram-
sey, and that youth promptly plunges Lo
the rescue, The water Is only some three
el deep, but Milla's gratitude for his
eroic act Is embarrassing. He is in Tact
taken captive by the fair one, to his great
canslernation

CHAFPTER VIIL.—S8hortly after
departure, her friend, Badle Clews,
forms Hamsgey that his [namorata
been married to her cousin and Is not
coming back, so that lttle romance is
ended. Within a few months HRamsey
and Nhix closest friend, Fred Mitchell,
0 to the state university, Rumsey's chief
eeling belng one of rellef that he has got
away fronm the detested Dora. To hls hor-
ror he finds she is also a student nt the
university. Induced to jJoin a debating
soclety, Ramsey {8 choseéen ag Dora's op-
ponent in a debate dealing with the mat-
ter of Germany's right to invade Bel-
&um, Dora being assigned the negative
side of the argument. Partly on account
of his feellngs toward Dora, and his nat-
ural nervousness, he makes a miserable
showing and Dora carries off the honore
A brash youngster numed Linskl objects
to the showing mnde by Ramsey and be-
comen personal In his remarks. The mat-
ter ends with Ramsey, In the university
vernacular, giving [Jdnskl a “'peach of &
ounch on the snoot "

CHAPTER Vil —Dorn appears 1o have
mude a declded hit with her fellow stu.
derite, to Tumirev'n supreme wondermment
A rumor of hig “nffair” with the fAckle
Milla spreads and lie gets the repetation
of & man of experience upnd & “"woman
hoater."

Milin's
in-
has

CHAPTER IX
rpring of 1016 ar
tunia
It;-l? .
wire

The story comes to the
d the sinking of the Lusi-
-ruln' is otirred to fits
Faeu and “rrat” societies alike
the gu-.»n-nr- nt offering thelr sery

rthit
e

on, T mean—I think It Y
ning in our freshmumn yval.
Lusitunia, when I stopjpedd you on the
campus and you went with me. and |
couldn’'t help erping, and you were &o
nice and quiet. I hardly realized then
that It was the first te we'd ever
really talked together—of course 1 did
all the tulking!—and yet we'd known
each other so many years, 1 thounght
of it afterward. But what gave me
such a different view of you, I'd al-
wuys thought you were one of that
truculent sort of boys, nlways jJust
bursting for a fight; but you showed
me you'd really never hud a fight in
your life and hated fighting, and that
you sympathized with my feeling about
war,” She stopped speaking to draw
in her breath with a sharp sigh, "“Ah,
don't you remember what I've told gou
all anlong? How it keeps coming
closer and closer—and now it's almost
here! Isn't it unthinkable? And what
can we do to stop it, we poar few who
feel that we must stop it?"”

“Well—" Ramsey began uncomfort-
ably, “Of course I—I—"

“You can't de much,” she said.

thie

|

know, None of us can. What can any
little gronp do? There are so few of
us among the undergraduates—and

only one in the whole faculty. All the
rest are for war. But we mustn't glve
up; we must never feel afterwurd that
we left anything undone; we must
fight to the last breath !”

“!Fight'?" he repeated wonderingly,
then chinekled.

“Oh, as a figure of speech,"” she said
Impuatlently, “Our language Is full of
barbarlie figures left over from the
dark ages, But, oh, Ramsey!"—she
touched his sleeve—"I've heard that
Fred Mitchell is saying that he's going
to Canada after Easter, to try to get
Into the Canadian avigtion corps. If
it's true, he's 4 dangerous firebrand, I

think. Is it true?”

“1 guess so. He's been talking that
way, some."”

“But why do you let him talk that
way? she eried. “"He's your rommate ;
sarely you lave nmore influence with
him than anybody else has. Couldn’t
you—"

He shook hix head slowly, while upon
his fiace the faintly indicated model-
Ings of a grin hinted of un inner
laughter at some surreptitious thought.
“Well, you know, Fred says hlmsell

somethmes, 1 don't seem to be much of
a talker expctly ™

“T know. But don’t you see? That
gort of thing is contdgious. Others will
think they ought to go if he does;
popular and quite a leader. Cun't
do anything with him?¥"”

She  waited for bim
“Cun’t you?" she Insisted,

The grin had disappeared and Ram-

hiv's

you

o RnsEwer,

' 1o you again after this!

wihen you sy YOu re tuy i, deit et
mnkes me happy.

“And I think perhaps you're right
about Fred Mitchell, Talk Isn't ev-
erything, nobody knows that hetfer
than 1, who talk mueh ! and 1
think that, instead of talking to Fred,
a steady, quliet Influence lilke yours
wonld do more good than nny wmotnt
of arguing, So I trust you, yon see?
And Mm sorry T had thut queer doubt
of youn." She held out her hand. “Un-
less T happen to see you on the campus
for o minute, In the meantime, IU'8
good-hye until a week from today. So
—well, good-bye untll then !I”

s

£0,

“Walt.," sald Rumsey.,

“What is It?"

He made o grent struggle. *'1'm not
influencing Fred ndt o go” he said.
“T—don't want you to trust me to e

enything like that" ’
“Whar?
“1 think it's all right
wunts to,” HRamsey

-

fur him to go,
If sald, mis-
erubly.

“You do? For him to go to fight?”

He swallowed, “Yes"

“Oh!" she cried, 1urned even redder
thtin he, and ran up the stone steps.
But before the storm doors closed
upon her she looked down to where he
stood, with his eyes stlll lowered, a
lonely seeming flgure, upon the pave-
ment below. Her volee caught upon a
s0b us she spoke.

“If you feel like that, you might as
well go and enlist, yonrself,” she sald,

Jiee

“Yes."

He Swallowed,

bitterly, *“I ecan't—I couldu't—spealk

"

CHAPTER XIV.

It was easy enough for him 1o evade

Fred Mitchell's rallylngs these days;
the sprig’s mood was trucolent, not
toward his reommate but toward con-
gress. which was less In flery haste
than he to be definitely at war with
Germany,

All  through the university the
change had come: athleties, in other

vedrs spotlighted at the center of the
stage, langulshed suddenly, threatened
with abundonment; students working
for senjor honors forgot them; every-
thing wus forgotten except that grow-

LY CHUSLIGE WO FELUND (UEUer LOr e
der, Then Joe Stansbury usked her If
she meant that she'd feel toward any
student that enlisted the way she
would toward & murderer, and she
gald, yves, she'd have a horror of any
student that enlisted,

“Well, that broke up the cluss; Joe
turned from her to the platform and
told old Burney that he was responsi-
be for allowing such talk in his lectore
room, and Joe said so far as he was
conterned, he resigned from Burney's
clusses right there. That started i,
and practienlly the whole class got up
and walked out with Joe. They said
Burney stresked off home, and Dopa
was left alone in there, with her head
down on her desk—and 1 guess she
certainly deserves . A good many
have already stopped speaking to her™

Ramsey fidgeted with a pen on the
teble by which he sat, “Well, T don't
know,” he sald, slowly: “1T don’t know
If they ought fo do that exactiy.”

“Why oughtu't they?" Fred demand-
ed, sharply.

“Well, it looks to me as If she was
only fichtin® for her principles. She
belleves In 'em. The more It costs a
person to stlek to their prineiples,
why, the more 1 helieve the person
must have something pretty fine about
'em lkely."

“Yes!" sald the hot-headed Fred,
“That may be In ordlnary times, but
not when a person's principles are Ha-
ble to betray their country! We won't
stand that kind of prineciples, I tell
you, and we oughtn't to. Dora Yocum's
finding that out, all right. She had the
biggest position of any girl In this
place, or any boy either, up to the last

few weeks, and there wasn't any stu-
dent or hardly even a member of the
faculty that had the Influence or was
more admired and looked up to. She
had the whole show!® But now, sinee
she's just the same a8 called any stu-
dent a8 murderer if he enlists to fight
for his country and flag—well, now
she hasn't got anything at all, and If
she keeps on she'll have even less !

He paused In his walklng to and fro
and came to a halt behind his friend's
chalr, looking down compassionately
upon the hack of Ramsey's motlonless
head, His tone changed. *1 guess It
isn't just the ticket—me to be talking
this way to yvou, 18 it?" he sald, with a
trace of huskiness,

“Oh—it's all right,” Ramsey
mured. not altering his position.
“I ean't help blowing up,!"” Fred went
on, *“I want to say, though, I know
I'm not very congiderate to blow up
ubout her to you this way. [I've been
playing horse with you abhout her ever
ginee freshman year, but—well, you
must have understood, Ram, T never
meant anything that w oultl really both-
er you much, and 1 thought—well, 1
really thought It was a good thing,
you—your—well, T mean about her,
you know. T'm on, all right. T know
It's pretty serious with vou." He

paused,

“Ite—It's kind of tough Iuck!" his
friend contrived to sny; and he began
to pace the floor agaln.

“Oh—well—" he sald.

“See  here, ole stick-In-the.mud”
Fred broke out ahruptly. “After her
saying what she did— Well, it’s none
my business, but—hnt—"

“Well, what?" Ramsey
“T don’t care what yon
want to gay anythineg."

“Well, T got to say It,"
groaned and half hlurted,
sald that—and she meant It—why,

mur-

o'
murmured,
say, If yom

¥Fred half
“After she l
if |

ing thunder in the soil. I were In your place I'd be darmed If
Several weeks elapsed after Dora's rd l".: keén out walking with her
| bitter dismissal of Ramsey before she agaln,
wais wentioned between the comrades, *“I'm not going to he,” Rameey sald,
Then, one evening, Fred asked, as he quletly.
restlessly. paced their study floor: “By George!™ And now Fred halted
“Huve you seen your pacitist friend In front of him. both being huskily
Intely?" solemn. “T think I understand a lttle
“Nu, Not exactly, Why?' | of what thit means to you. old Ram-
“Well, for my part, I think she ought | 8¢¥: 1 think T do. T think I know
to be locked up,” Fred sald, angrily. something of what It costs you to
“Have you heard what she dig this | ™ake that resolutlon for your coun- |
uTternoon ™ try's snke” Tmpulsively he extended |
“No," his hand.

| rule the world for thelr own benefit,

l

icep ir the war which they beljeve 1o be
mevitnble.  Trora, holding the belter that | SeY grew red ugain,
il war ln wrong. seer with horror the | He seemed to wish to speuk, to
vesire tn enll Wiermany to account. She ! henve with speech that declined to be
peeks Mamsey and endeavors to mprest spoken and would not rouse up frot
. his inwards, Finally he uttered words,
CHAPTY} Iln' X.~Ming  Yiu u.vnl mppeal “I—I—well. I—"
whaot discencerts Ramsey, especinlly " .
| roems to place gome real value “th, 1 know.,” she said. “A min—
: i i”":.. :‘1'1 l';-:“T"""i-K' lowurd [ or g boy !—always hates to be intrud-
’ B | Ing his own convictiong upon other
, A ].-II\'lg'-IE\.I ..\fll.-: ”II__“'.‘T"! -_;r ;nlli:: mnen, .-h]nm-iu“_\" in u case like this,
i N A by it I’,n:f";”"];'._:_ ".‘u"t-.'l;u-..ll where he might be afraid of some
very. fotm of militarism ag wrong. She | idiot's thinking him unmaniike, But
f_"_ o -y ‘”‘: :’I"';:':"'fIi_'"':.,“';."'j‘,r!_j:‘ Ramsey-—" Suddenly she broke off
Aileh g et ves i llr-.J ing the .u..,;."‘ and looked at him attentively ; his dis
ir, [u-nmfnrl had becomwme so obvions thad
| R X 1l=Xot aitoxsiler lo }-Yr.!'l' suspicion struck her. 8he spoke sharp-
Witeheil's Rurjirise, Himsey and Dorm [ Iy, “Ramsey, you asren't dreaming of
¢ : :,I f }1, _II Ikl,_l‘:“::;“;”"r"”:}i:: i doing such a thing, are you?"
bis g U he United Stutes must “Whut such a thing?
Ehatadt i e unl | wpreg haso't Influenced you, has he?
A ettt IHter S entor stoians I You aren't planning to go with him,
Vi ) ey |odan't men | )| are you?™
Lie punimeresd It ps wilking "Where?"
of ¢ wer— 1 mwan we did g t wall “To join the Canadian aviation.”
in but it wusn't walking Hike—1ks Ii “Not 1 hadn't thought of dolng i1
thils e conviudel  wirl AT | she sighed agaln, relievesd. ™1 had a
cughing which seeumnd to rack hin queer feeling about you Just then |
Dora threw hack hend wl | Lhat yvou were Lhlpking of doing some |
i hat's ) i | such thing. Yon looked so odd-—and
o ’ . T 1 vrs 1 suit | you're nlways so gulel, anybody might
It s wil 1o tha &' v ponie wall not really know what to think But
we so often, when (o reality i'g only | I'm not wrong sbout you, am I. Ram:
four or five time=s pltogel er I thiak 1 | sey 1
ean evplabn, thengh: T think it cane They had come to the foot of the
purt . an 8 feeling 1 hmve that | eng | steps that led up 1o the entrance of
rels i that you're o goowd, solid | her dormitory, and their walk was at
reliul surt of person I remember | an eml.  As they stopped and faced
freoa 1.0 Hime we o Htle ohildren | each other, she looked at hlm enrnest
you always had a sort of worricid, lion ! ly: but he did not meet the scruting,
el look in school. and vou nsed te his eyelids fell.
mpke 8 dent In vour forehead—ym “I'm not wrong, am I, Ramsey ¥
meant It for 8 frown—whenever ) “About what?' be murmured, un-
caught vour eye. You hated me sa hon | comfortably,
estly, and yon were o honestly ofrok ! “You wre my friend, aren’t you?
1 wouldn't see it | “Yesa™
“Oh. no—mno—" |  “Thea It's all right.” she sald. “That
“Oh, ves—yes!™ she laughml "--=rI relleves me and makes me happler
grew serlous “My feeling about yor than 1 was just now, for of course if
—that you were a pérson to be relieg | You're my friend you wouldn't let me
make any mistake about you I be
lleve you and pow, just before 1 po
'in and we won't see¢ much !
c ASTO R |A other for a week—Iif yon =till » 1e
o po wit poul Agaln next Sundas
For Infants And Children g < e ey
'll U“ Fﬁronl'aoYm Yoes, Iif you llke. DBuat | want to rell
Always bears you now that I eount on you a1 thiy
the even though yom don’t “(alk much,” as
Signature of M | you say; 1 count on jou more than

' 1 do on anybody else, and ] trust you

“It's nll over college. She got up In
the cluss in jurisprudence and made a
speech. It's a big class, von know,
over two hundred, under Dean Burney
He's a great lecturer, but he's a pacifist

the only one on the faculty—and a
friend of Dora’s. They say he encour- |
aged Yer to make this break and led |
the subject around so she could do It,
and then called on her for an opinion.
as the highest-stand stgdent Iy the
cluss,  She got up and claimed there
wasn't any such thing nx a legitimnte
ciuse for war, elther legally or mornl-
Iy, and swid It was a =ign of wenkness
In a nation for It thiat it Qid

1o basdlowe

have a cause for war |
"Well, It was oo much for that lit- :
tie, spunky Joe Stansbury, aml he |
|

Jumped up and argued with her, He
mude her admit all the Germuns have |

done to us, the ses murders gnd the [

land murders, the blowing up of fae-

tories, the propaganda, the strikes, |
1
|

trying to turn the United States Into a
German  settlement, trying to get
Japan and Mexico to make war on us,
and all the rest. He even made her
ndmit there was proof they mean to
conguer us when they get through with
the others, and that they've set out to

and
allow

mitke whoever else they
to live, work for them,
“She sald it might be true, hut since

nothing at all counld be a right cause ,‘

kindly

for war, then all this couldnt he a | Do¥s that haven't understood what It's
cange for war. Of course she had her | all about, and hard on some that their
regular pacifist “logic working che | fumily affalrs, and business, and so on,
suid thnt since war is the worst ihing | have got ‘em tled up so It's hard to 0
there 18, why, all otlier evils were | —80d of course there’s plenty that Just
lesser, nnd a lesser evil can't be a just | ©AD'L #nd some that aren't husky
canse for a great She got terribly | enough—bhut the rest of us are going
excited, they say* 'nt .kept right on, | to have the big time In our lives. We
BHYWHY She =a ¥, wie murider | got ap awfol Jot to Jéarn ; it scares me
andd thiere condn’ » nity oiher swwgy to | 10 Lhink of what I don’t know sbout :
lowrl; t i and she ) bheard 1) wne being any =ort of a8 rear-rank pel- |
mlres mik In the e i [ y- | vate Why, it's & regnlur profession
dents  thinking sbout enlisting, and | Ve practicing Inw,. or sefilng for a
whovver dild such w ugE was virtval drog house oti the road !

| hut I-

“It's a pretty big thing for
you to do. Will yvou shake hands? '
But Ramsey shook his head, *1
dldn’t do It. T wouldn't ever have done |
anyvthing just on account of her talk-
in' that way. 8he shut the door on

me—Iit was a gond while ago.”

“She did! What for?”

“Well, I'm not mnch of n talker, you |
know, Fred,” sald Ramsey, staring at |
the pen he played with, “I'm not mueh b
of anything, for that matter, prob’ly, |
well—I—"

what I

“Well, T had ta tell her T didn't fesl
fbout things the way she did. She'd
thought I had, all along, 1 guess. Any-
way, It made her hate me or =ome.
thing, 1 guess; and she called It all
off. I expect there wusn't much to call
off, so far as she was concerned, any-
how." He langhed feebly., *“She told
me 1 better go and enlist,"

“Pleasant of her!" Fred muttered,
“Especlally as we know what she
thinks enlisting means" He ralsed his
volee cheerfully., “Well, that's settled ;
and, thank God, old Mr. BernstoriTs on
his way to his sweet lttle vine-clad
cottnge home! They're getting guns
on the ships, and the blg show's llable
to commence any day. We can hold
up our heads now, and we're golng to
see some great times, old Ramsey boy !
It's hard on the home folks—Gosh! 1
don't like think of that! And I
guess It's going to be hard on a lot of

“Yom

fto

Ly . B0 you rEEINLER DOW W,
talkedd phout that, ‘way back in fresh.
man yenr, whiat we were golng to de
when we got out of college? You were
golng to he practicing law, for In-
stanece, and I—well, {'r Instnnce, re-
member Colburn : he was going to he
0 doctor, and he did go to some medi-
eal school for one year. Now he's in

the Red Cross, somewhere In Persia,
Golly "

e paused, then clhattered brigkly
o, “Well, there's one good old hoy

wis with our cluss for a while, back
In freshman year; 1 bet we won't see
him m any gowd old army ! 014 rough-
neck Lingkl that you put the knob on
his nose for, Taomie Hopper gavs he
stw him last summer in Chicago soap-
boxin', yellin® his head off cussin® every
sovernment under the sun, hut mostly
mirs wndd the allies’, you het, and going
to run the earth by revolution and rep-
résentatives of unskilled lbor {mmi-
grants, nobody that can read or write
allowed to vote, except Linskl., Tom-
mle Hopper says he knows all ahout
Linski: he never did a day's work In
his lfe—too busy trying to get the
workingmen stirred up against the peo-
ple that exploit '"em! Tommie says he
had a big crowd to hear him, though,
and took up quite a little money for
8 ‘enuse’ or something, Well, let him
holler! 1 guess we can attend to him
when we get back from over yonder,
By George, old Ram, I'm gettin’ kind
of floppy in the gills!™ He adminls-
tered u resounding slap to hls com-
rade’s shoulder. *“It certainly looks ns
If our blg days were walking toward
us "

L] - L] .

He wus right, The portentous days
came on apuce, and each one brought
a new and greater portent. The faces
of men driven look besetting
them In the days of budgered walting,
and Instead of that heavy upprehen-
slon one suw the lovk men’s faces must
huve worn in 1776 and 1861, and the
history of the old days grew clearer
ln the new, The President went to
the congress, and the true Indictment
he wmnde there reached scoffing Pots-
dam with an unspoken prophecy some-
whit chilling even to Potsdum, one
guesseg—and then through an April
nlght went almost gquietly the steady
word: we were at war with Germany.

The bugles sounded across the contl-
nent; drums and fifes played up and
down the clty streets and In town and
village squuares and through the coun-
trysides, Faintly o all eurs there was
4 multitudinous nolse ke distant,
hoarse cheering . und a =ound
like that was what Dora Yocum heard,
one night, as sut lonely In her
roovir, The bugles and fifes and drums
had heen heard about the streets of
the college town, that day, and she
thought she must die of them, they
hurt her so, und now to be hauuted by
thls imaginary cheerlng—

She started, Was It lmoginury?

She went downstairs und stood upon
the steps of the dormitory in the open
uir. Noj; the cheering was real and
loud, It came from the direction of
the rallway statlon, snd the night alr
surged and beat with it

Below her stood the aged junitor of
the bullding, listening. “What's the
cheering for?" she asked, remembers
ing grimly that the Junltor was one of

L] L] L]

lost u

she

her acquaintances who had pot yet
stopped “speaking” to her. “What's
the matter?

“It's & good marter,” the old man

“l guess there must be a

answered,

“jt's a Good Matter,” the Old Man An-
swered.

‘em down there. One of

enllsted today, and
they're givin' him a send-off, Listen
to ‘em, how they do cheer. He's the
first one to go."

She wbnt back to her room, shiver-
ing, And =pent the next day In bed
with an aching head, She rose in the
evening, however—a handbill had been
elld under her door at five o'clock, cdll-
Ing & “Mass Meeting™ of the unlver-
sity at eight, and she felt it her duty
to go; but when she got to the great
hall she found a seat in the dimmest
corner, farthest from the rostrum.

The president of the university ad-

blg crowd of
our students

dressed the tumultuous many hundreds |

before him, for tumultaous they were
until be gquleted them. He talked to
them soberly of patriotlsm, and ealied
upon them for “deliberation and a Mt-
tle patience.” There was danger of o
stampede he suld, and bhe and the rest
af the faculty were b 8 measure re
gponsible to thelr fatbers and mothers
for them

“You muest keep vour heads he
=ald “3od knows, 1 do not seek to
judge »our dutr o this gravest sio

A

-

B O YOur uves
yon what you mifst or must not nlm

But by hurrylng into service now, with-
ot ecareful thought or conslderstion,
you may lmpair the extent of your
possible usefulness to the very ciuse
vou ure so anxlous to gerve. Hundreds
of you are taking technical courses
which should be completed—ut legst
to the emd of the tern in June.  Ip-

struetors from the Unlted States arimy

are already on the why bere, and mili-
tary training will he begun gt onee
“for all wha are physically eligitile nngd
of peceptable age. A specigl coirse

will he given in preparation for fiving,
und those who wish to hecorne
themselves for i

aviitors
may enroll Coltese
al once.

"l speak

nniversliy's

in a eriele of the
Hle, as well a= that of the
nation, and the warnlng I utter bas
been mude necessary by what
pluece yesterduy and today, Yesterda)
morning, a =tudent in the junior cluss
enlisted a8 a private In the United
States regulur army. Fur be it from
me to deplore his course in so doing;
he spoke to me aboift it, and In such n
way that 1 felt I had no right to dls.
suade him, 1 told hlm thar i
e pedferable for college wen to wale
until they could go officers, nnd,
aslde from the fact of groater pres-
tige, I urged thut men eduention
could perhaps be thut
cupucity. He replied that if he were
useful enough as o priviate a8 commls
slon wmight in thoe come his way, al,
I did not feel at liberty 1o oat-
e lett to Join u
he lad been

ul thw
b2 %
ool
insplring
find

to you

tonk

would

%]
]
i

mre usefui in

us 1 say,
tempt  dissnasion.
reghwent to which
signed, and many of you were
~tatlon to bid him farewell,
“But enthusinsm may Le
tagions; even 4 greal and
motive muay work for huarim,
university st not become g desert,
In the twenty.-four thit
yYouug wan went to join the army st

us-

fim

Lhe

hours since

night, one hundred and eleven of our
youllg  men  students have left our
wialls; elghty-four of them went off to-
gether at three o'clock (o ecuteh nn
cust-hoind tradn ut the junetion and
enllst for the navy at Newport. We
ure, I say, in danger of a stumpede,”
He spoke on, but Dara was oot )s-
tentng: she had become obsessed by
un ldeg which geemed to be carrylug
her to the border of teagedy.  When

the crowd poured forth from the bulld-

lug she went with it mechunically,
wied paused In the dark outside,  She
spoke to a girl whom she did not
kKnow,

“1I beg your pardon—"

"Yea?"

“1I wanted to nsk: Do you know
who was the student Dwoetor Crovis
spoke of?7 I mean the one that wos
the tirst to enlist, and that they were

cheering lust nlght when he went away

ta be u private in the United Stiates
urmy IMd you tinppen to hear his
nivme ¥’

“Yuex, beewns o Junlop™

“Who was It
“Hasusey MIholland.”
CHAPTER XV.
Fred Mitchell,
une norning, ten days Inter, saw Dora
statpling near the entrance of her dor-
mltory, where he wouwld pass her un-
less he altered his course; and as he
drew nearer her and the detalls of her
fnee grew into distinetness, he was in-
digodint with bhlwself for less
and less indignation toward Ler o pro

crussing

the epmpus

Feeling

portion to the closeness of Lis ap-
proach, The pity that came over him
wus mingled with an wunruly sdmnira-

ton, causing hm to wonder what un-
patrlotle stuff she could Le wnde of
shie wus mwarked, but not whipped ; she
Al held herself stralght under all the
and cutting which, to his
she had been getting

stopped him, “for
sald, adding with u wan
‘That is, If You're not one
that I shouldn't pe

htiering
(ol ge,

she oilly n 1wo-

ment,™”

proudoess :

she

of those who feel
spoliin to'?™

“No, =mald Fred, stiffly. “l way
shure thelr polot of view, perhaps, but
I don’t feel called upon to ohirude it
on you In that mannper.”

“1 see,” she sald, podding “I've
wanted to speak with you sbout Ram.
sey."

“All right.”

She bit her lp, then asked, abruopt.
by: “What made him do e?”

“Knulist as a private with the regu-
larsT"

“No. What made him enlist at ally”

“Unly because he's that sort,” Fred
returned briskly. “He may be inex-
plicuble o people who balleve that Lis
going out to fight for his country Is
the same thing as golog out 1o com
wit 8 mur—="

She ifted ber hand., *“Couldn’t

visgg

(To be continve”
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